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With the exception of $2,000 I got for the English edition of Social
Problems I have had nothing from abroad., ., The work that I have
done does not pay. In lecturing, for instance, I have never made any-
thing. The times that I have lectured for nothing and given up my
fee have eaten all I got in at other times. I merely mention that
that you may know the real truth.*
He might have added that he gave more money away than
he could well afford. He rarely denied an appeal for help. The
memories of his own dire poverty remained vivid, and he pre-
ferred to be an "easy mark" for the many than to fail the needy
one. Once a friend chided him for giving money to beggars,
saying that they were too lazy to work. "How can I tell about
that?" George responded. "Let the responsibility for their
actions rest on them."5
Time after time a little drama was enacted at his home. A
stranger would be announced. Disliking to refuse himself to
anyone who took the trouble to call, George would interrupt his
work and go to the visitor. After the cafler had left, Mrs. George,
who had an uncanny way of sensing her husband's moods, could
tell by looking at him if it had been another **hard luck story."
She would ask, trying to mask a forgiving smile:
"Well, Harry, how much did you lend' this time?"
"Oh, only about—only five dollars," he would murmur, trying
to be nonchalant. "He'll pay back—you'll see!" But although "he"
rarely "paid back/' somehow a "loan" was made to the next
needy one who asked. Mrs. George's extraordinary ability in
making the small income go far did not prevent him from de-
ploring his own seeming inability to make or keep money, and
he tried to train his children to be practical.
Once when Tom Johnson called at the house he took the
youngest member of the family in his coupe to the St. James
Hotel, where he made his New York home, to visit his own
children. She told her parents afterwards, "On the way we
stopped at Park and Tifiord's, and do you know Mr. Johnson
paid as much for one box of cigars as my whole month's salary!"
She * referred to the allowance her father gave her so that
she might learn the use of money. It began when she was seven,
at two dollars and fifty cents a month, and each year was raised
fifty cents a month. It was not "pin money" to be spent on candy
* This, again, is the author, Mrs. de MiEe.-Editor

